to him by those who apparently had no knowledge of Professor Richardson's revealing note on its authorship. In this poem, written late in his life, in a time of financial stress and illness, he pays fervent tribute to that "free-horn spirit" which, he says in a letter to Dr. Moore, he hopes no misfortune will ever be able to tame in him. Let his tribute be represented here by these four lines from the poem: The special claim of this book to a place in the Colby Library has been suggested by the incidental encomiums in the course of this account on the typographical work of the press of the Foulis Brothers in Glasgow. These printers ,,,,ere famous for the excellence and beauty of the books from their press, not only in Scotland and England, but also on the Continent. It is very fitting that an exalnple of the work of these distinguished printers should find a place in the library that has the good fortune to own the Book .f\rts Collection with its numerous other examples of fine printing.
According to the records of the Union Catalog in the Library of Congress, the Colby copy of the Glasgow edition of the Ode to Independence is one of only three copies now in American libraries. The other two copies are recorded as being in The New York Public Library (the Owen D. [p] ily spent than that I have spent here; and I humbly trust that no part has been spent to better purpose. I would not say this boastingly: but "thanks be unto God who giveth us the victory: through Infinite grace." I should be sixty years old were I to live till May 9th, 1860. I have enjoyed much of life as it is, and have been remarkably prosperous; having early learned to regard the welfare and prosperity of others as my own. I have never since I can remember required a great amount of sleep: so that I conclude that I have already enjoyed full an average number of waking hours with those who reach their "three-score years and ten." I have not as yet been driven to the use of glasses; but can still see to read and write quite comfortably. But more than that I have generally enjoyed remarkably good health. I might go on to recount unnumbered and unm.erited blessings among which would be some very severe afflictions; and those the most needed blessings of all. And now when I think how easily I might be left to spoil all I have done, or suffered in the cause of freedonl: I hardly dare risk another voyage; if I even had the opportunity.
It is a long time since we met; but we shall now soon come together in our "Father's house," I trust. "Let us hold fast that we already have," "remembering that we shall reap in due time if we faint not." "Thanks be ever unto God, who giveth us the victory through Jesus Christ our Lord." And now myoId warm-hearted friend, "Good bye. Sanborn read "chains" for "chain," "working hours" for "waking hours," and "wish another voyage" for "risk another." He inserted words not found in the original letter, e.g., "the will of" before "my heavenly father"; and he omitted other words, such as "still" before "see to read," and "as" before "yet." He ignores all of John Brown's underlinings of words, shown above in italics. We have accordingly transcribed the letter in its entirety, following Sanborn's example of printing it as if composed of four paragraphs; the original is not divided into paragraphs at all. But is it not an extremely interesting communication? John Brown's body lies a-mouldering in the grave, but his soul goes marching on. 
